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A			   G
Sittin'in the middle of a desert park
A			   D
i'm in the wrong part of the city
A	 	  G
Joe is lying down, no one comes around
	  A	     D      G	A
but he is talking of modern illusion

D			A
Buddy play with ball, singing john Lennon's song
   D				A
he don't seems to care about dangers
D			A
"nowadays terror's like fog in mind"

joe said:
G
"can you see something all right?"
F		G				Riff
I cannnot see no one but mine, but i'm gonna try (scrive)

A				G
very polite man, seems don't understand
A			D
but he noticed and i'm sure of it
A			G
wild running peolple in a unknow place
	A	D	G	A
it's hard for a citizen to ignore it

D			A
Buddy gives direction, i think to nowhere
	D			   A
Joe said "She will arrive to strawberry field"
D			A
it's never wrong to go further and on

Joe said:
G  
"can you see something all right?"
F		G				Riff
I cannnot see no one but mine, but i'm gonna try
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A			G
for me it's unbelievable every time I see it
A		D
get bored and love it
A			G
contrary we should not behave like that, 
A	D	G	A
thank you to give us reason

D			A
then we will do more mess, and nice you will be less
D			A
are always the same old stories
D		    A
you never compromise, I never recognize
G
"will we ever see the same way?"
F		G
We cannot see no one but us, but we gonna try

